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I would not enter on my list of friends, 
Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— CowPEr. 
=— 


Vol. 36. Boston, July, 1903. 


No. 2. 
SENATOR VEST’S TRIBUTE TO THE DOG. 


One of the most eloquent tributes ever paid 
to the dog was delivered by Senator Vest of 
Missouri, some years ago. He was attending 
court in a country town, and while waiting for 
the trial of a case in which he was interested, 
was urged by the attorneys in a dog case to 
help them. Voluminous evidence was intro- 
duced to show that the defendant had shot the 
dog in malice, while other evidence went to 
show that the dog had attacked defendant. 
Vest took no part in the trial, and was not 
disposed to speak. The attorneys, however, 
urged him to speak. Being thus urged he 
arose, scanned the face of each juryman fora 
moment, and said: 

‘¢Gentlemen of the jury: The best friend a 
man has in the world may turn against him 
and become his enemy. His son or daughter 
that he has reared with loving care may prove 
ungrateful. Those who are nearest and dear- 
est to us, those whom we trust with our happi- 
ness and our good name, may become traitors 
to their faith. The money that a man has he may 
lose. It flies away from him, perhaps when he 
needs it most. A man’s reputation may be sac- 
rificed in a moment of ill-considered action. 
The people who are prone to fall on their 
knees to do us honor when success is with us, 
may be the first to throw the stone of malice 
when failure settles its cloud upon our heads. 
The one absolutely unselfish friend that man 
can have in this selfish world, the one that 
never deserts him, the one that never proves 
ungrateful or treacherous, is hisdog. A man’s 
dog stands by him in prosperity and in pov- 
erty, in health and in sickness. He will sleep 
on the cold ground, where the wintry winds 
blow and the snow drives fiercely, if only he 
may be near his master’s side. He will kiss 
the hand that has no food to offer; he will lick 
the wounds and sores that come in encounter 
with the roughness of the world. He guards 
the sleep of his pauper master as if he were a 

HAPPY FAMILY. prince. When all other friends desert he 
[From “Illustrated Buffalo Expzess.” Copyrighted 1903, by The J. N. Matthews Co.] remains. When riches take wings and rep- 
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utation falls to pieces he is as constant in 
his love as the sun in its journeys through 
the heavens. If fortune drives the master 
forth an outcast in the world, friendless and 
homeless, the faithful dog asks no higher 
privilege than that of accompanying him, 
to guard against danger, to fight against his 
enemies. And when the last scene of all 
comes, aud death takes the master in its 
embrace, and his body is laid away in the 
cold ground, no matter if all other friends 
pursue their way, there by the graveside will 
the noble dog be found, his head between 
his paws, his eyes sad, but open in alert 
watchfulness, faithful and true even in 
death.” 

Then Vest sat down. He had spoken ina 
low voice, without a gesture. He made no 
reference to the evidence or the merits of 
the case. When he finished judge and jury 
were wiping their eyes. The jury filed out, 
but soon returned with a verdict of $500 for 
the plaintiff, whose dog was shot; and it 
was said that some of the jurors wanted 
to hang the defendant. 

Nashville American. 
THE POWER OF WORDS. 

Louder and longer than the roar of guns 
and the cries of battle will come to the na- 
tions those simple words, ‘‘ Blessed are the 
merciful” and ‘* Father forgive them, for 
they know not what they do.” 

When all the politicians of to-day are 
dead and buried and forgotten, still will 
those words of Sherman, ‘‘ War is hell” and 
those words of Lincoln at Gettysburg stand 
out in American history. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


GENERAL HOOKER’S DAY. 


The day set apart in Boston in honor of 
General Hooker, and for the inauguration 
of his statue, was a day of great military 
display of rich uniforms, inspiring military 
music and street decorations, well calculated 
to make our youth forget that real war is no 
more like it than hospitals, funerals, and 
cemeteries are like scenes of public rejoic- 
ing. In these displays our youth are quite 
likely to forget the horses and men lying 
dead and wounded on battle-fields—the suf- 
ferings of mothers and wives and children 
at home—that war [in the words of Chan- 
ning] ‘‘is the concentration of all human 
crimes’’?—- and in the wor@s of so great a 
soldier as Sherman, that ‘‘War is Hell.” 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


GENERAL HOOKER’S HORSE. 

The magnificent long-tailed horse on 
which General Hooker is mounted on our 
State House grounds, and the equally mag- 
nificent long-tailed horse on which Wash- 
ington is mounted on our Public Garden, 
and the beautiful long-tailed horse which 
our Massachusetts Governor rides, as fitly 
represent their riders as do the mutilated 
bob-tailed ones seen occasionally on our 
streets represent those who ride on and 
behind them. GEo. T. ANGELL. 


HARVARD AND YALE. 

We notice that Harvard and Yale stu- 
dents got up a cock-fight in Rhode Island 
the other day in which Harvard representa- 
tives were whipped. 


FAITHFUL TO DEATH. 
(Special to the Pioneer Press.) 


GREAT Fa.is, Mont., May 26.—The victims of the 
recent blizzard that swept over the northern portion 
of this state, killing thousands of lambs and a num- 
ber of cattle, are now being found, with the passing 
of the snow.. In nearly every case the victims were 
sheep herders who were caught in the storm and 
frozen to death before they could reach shelter. Al- 
most without exception these sheep herders are men 
without connections of any kind. 

One of the most pathetic cases that has come to 
light is that of William Plumber, an aged man whose 
sole friend, so far as known, was a handsome shep- 
herd dog which he had raised from a puppy. This 
dog could do almost everything except talk. Yester- 
day when Shep, as he was called, dragged himself 
into the little sheep town of Shelby with two of his 
legs frozen, the fate of Plumber was known. It was 
useless to prosecute a search for him without the aid 
of the dog, and as the animal was, apparently, too 
disabled to make another move, it was proposed to 
wait several days before searching for the body of the 
missing man. 

Shep, in spite of his condition, was ready to lead 
the party, however, and, although the progress was 
slow and painful over the snow-covered hills and 
vales, the faithful dog led the party to the body of 
his master. Crouching beside the frozen corpse the 
dog, worn almost to a shadow by the hardships he 
had undergone, uttered a long, penetrating wail, and 
then, licking the cold face of his master, expired. 
Plumber and the dog were buried in the same grave. 


DOG FOOLED HIS MISTRESS. 


This dog learned a thing or two very quickly. A 
family in Tiffin, O., had moved from the old home, 
but rented the house, furnished throughout, the new 
tenant being an elderly lady. For some reason the 
family dog was “let” with the furniture. Now the 
new occupant of the house liked to sit in a particu- 
larly comfortable chair in the parlor, but as the dog 
was also as fond of the chair she frequently found him 
in possession. Being rather afraid of the dog she 
did not dare to drive him out, and therefore used to 
go to the window and call: “Cats.” The dog would 
then rush to the window and the lady would calmly 
take possession of the chair. One day the dog en- 
tered the room and found the lady in possession. He 
trotted to the window and barked excitedly. The 
lady got up to see what was the matter, and the dog 
instantly seated himself in the chair. 


COLBY COLLEGE. 

We see in our various newspapers that the 
students of Oolby College, at Waterville, 
Me., have threatened, unless they can gov- 
ern the university, to leave. 

Many years ago the distinguished Rev. 
Dr. Wayland was elected President of Brown 
University, and commenced expelling the 
students so rapidly that a meeting of the 
alarmed trustees was called to interfere, to 
whom the Dr. said: ‘‘Gentlemen, my resig- 
nation is in your hands for acceptance at 
any moment, but if I remain I am going to 
have order here if I expel every student.” 
He did remain, he did secure order, and the 
university has prospered ever since. 


T. ANGELL. 


A COLLEGE PRESIDENT. 

We see that Ex-President Cleveland has 
been invited to become the president of one 
of our colleges. 

We suspect that if he were offered his 
choice between being the president of some 
of our colleges or the superintendent of one 
of our state prisons, he would be quite as 
likely to accept one as the other. 

GEo. T. ANGELL, 


MISS KENDALL. 

We are glad to see that Miss Kendall, 
Vice-President of our American Humane 
Education Society, is doing a good work in 
Paris in behalf of those whom she is con- 
stantly working to protect. 

THE HIGHER COURAGE. 
{From Address of MoorFiELD Storey to The Ameri- 
can Peace Society, May 18, 1903.] 

‘““We are told that those who recognize 
the brotherhood of man, who do not con- 
sider it a proof of lofty soul to use a giant’s 
strength like a giant against our weaker 
neighbors, are ‘weaklings’ and ‘ cowards.’ 
Was the man who wrote the ‘ Farewell Ad- 
dress’ a coward, and are the sentiments of 
that address those of a weakling ? Is the man 
who believes that Washington was right a 
coward ? 

“‘There is a higher courage than that 
which is the common property of the bulldog 
and man. 

“Tt is the courage which John Howard 
showed when he risked his life in the foul 
jails of Europe for the purpose of bringing 
relief to the poorest and meanest the world 
knew. It is the courage shown by the Dis- 
trict Attorney of St. Louis against all the 
powers financial, political and social in that 
community, who is bringing the bribers to 

“Tt is not the duty of a mighty nation to 
dominate the ocean, which is the common 
highway of all nations. No nation, and no 
man, has a right to control that which is the 
common property of the race. No man, and 
no nation, has a right to force his ideas by 
arms or by brutality upon an unwilling peo- 
ple simply because they are weak and he is 
strong. We may easily read in the ruins of 
Rome, in the sands which cover Palmyra and 
Carthage, and in the prostration of Spain, 
the fate of other nations just as mighty in 
their day as the United States is now, who 
drew the sword of aggression and perished 
by the sword. 

“Tt is undoubtedly true that there are oc- 
casions when nations, like men, must defend 
themselves, their liberty, and their national 
existence. 

‘But it is the man or group of men who 
engage great nations in war to win power 
or to retain it, to achieve personal distinc- 
tion, to make money by extending commerce, 
or to force their social or religious or polit- 
ical ideas upon their weaker neighbors, 
against whom enlightened public opinion 
must always be directed. 

“There is no greater criminal than the 
man who for his own advantage is willing 
to expose thousands of his fellow creatures 
to death and wounds, to subject their wives 
and children to bereavement and sorrow 
and all the suffering that follows war and its 
inevitable attendants, pestilence and fam- 
ine, and who then points to the rank or the 
office which he has won. 

‘“*We know that General Sherman spoke 
the truth when he said, ‘ War is hell’ [both 
for horses and men], and we cannot under- 
stand how any can justify themselves in 
seeking directly or indirectly to bring hell 
on earth.” 


MY COUNTRY, RIGHT OR WRONG.” 


The man who holds such a doctrine is in 
need of Christian teachings. 


| 


WEALTH. 


It is recorded of 
Cornelius Vanderbilt 
that before he died 
he said to a friend: 
“T don’t see what 
good it does me— 
all this money that 
you say is mine. I 
can’t eat it; I can’t 
spend it; in fact, I 
never saw it and 
never had it in my 
hands for a moment. 
I dress better 
than my private 
secretary and can- 
not eat as much as 
my coachman. I 
live in a big ser- 
vants’  boarding- 
house, am bothered 
to death by beggars, 
have dyspepsia, can- 
not drink cham- 
pagne, and most of 
my money is in the 
hands of others, 
who use it mainly 
for their own bene- 


A HORSE OF REMARKABLE INTELLIGENCE BELONGING TO THE METROPOLITAN COAL CO., BOSTON, 
fit.” AND HIS GOOD FRIEND, THE DRIVER. 


OUR JUNE PAPER. 

We could easily fill our whole paper with the kind 
letters of our friends, but have only space for the five 
following about our June paper: 

1. [From one of Boston’s best-known citizens]: 
**Let me thank you for your very fine June number, 
pleading so nobly for man and beast. It is a tract 
Sor the times.” 

2. [From a Boston editor], who says he began to 
look through our June paper to see how many times 
he could find our signature, but after a short time be- 
came so interested that he forgot to count and con- 
cluded to let us sign as often as we pleased. 

3. [From a Philadelphia clergyman] who writes: 
How refreshing [as a table laden with good things] is 
your June paper. Is there another periodical in 
America [I said to myself] so educational, so elevat- 
ing, so ahead of the times? Articles on Patriotism— 
Home for Horses—What a Horse Would Say—Our 
Naval Folly—The Power of the Kodak—The Devil’s 
Teaching—Just a few words—Special Inspiration [in 
which faith in God speaks out clearly|—the beauti- 
fully illustrative cuts. He adds whata rich field it is 
for our golden scrap book. Itis a gospel of christian 
work to millions of God’s creatures, and you will have 
their and Heaven’s benedictions, and closes, “‘ God 
bless you, is my heartfelt prayer.” 

4. [From a gentleman in Colorado]: “I want to 
thank you for the strong words I read in your June 
number. I send remittance. Please send some copies. 
May your influence tell against the military spirit 
now so bold and rash. We want to follow the things 
that make for peace.” 

5. From a Boston Counsellor-at-Law: ‘You may 
be glad to have me express my unqualified approval 
of the articles in your June “Our Dumb Animals,” 
headed &c., &c. I think they are dictated by the 
highest wisdom and morality.” 


The game of football bears the same relation to 
physical culture that a bull-fight does to agricul- 
ture.—The Philistine. 


(From Boston Evening Transcript.) 
* * * * * * 

“Or again, take the case of polo players. The polo 
pony’s work is exceedingly hard; if the rider be 
heavy, it is indeed so hard that very few ponies can 
endure for more than one or two seasons without 
breaking down—usually in the tendons of the fore- 
leg. But how many riders are there who show any 


consideration whatever for their plucky little mounts ? 
They begin by chopping off the pony’s tail, and they 
end by selling him at auction for what he will bring 
—and the ultimate fate of that pony is apt to bea 
hard one. 

a * * * * * 

It is more easy to forgive cruelty to horses which 
is perpetrated by one who uses them to get a living. 
If the horse fanes badly so perhaps does the man. 
But when a rich man, in the mere course of his plea- 
sure, mutilates or wantonly injures a horse the act 
becomes despicably (damnably) cruel.” 

We are glad that The Boston Daily Evening Tran- 
script is not afraid to speak God’s truth. All who 
have a spark of humanity will more respect and 
honor The Transcript for having done it. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


BLINDERS. 


Blinders were invented by an English gentleman 
to conceal the diseased eye of a valuable horse, and as 
coat-of-arms could be placed on them others followed 
his example. They are never used in Rassia, and a 
shying horse is almost unknown there. 


YOU SHOULD DISCARD BLINDERS. 


1. Because unsightly. The beautiful eye of the 
horse is exchanged for a piece of leather. 

2. Because they are a cruelty to the horse. All 
animals enjoy the use of their eyes. 

8. Because they frequently injure the eye-balls by 
pressure, and when out of order by flapping against 
them. When close to the head also, the nervous 
irritation causes inflammation. 

4. Because animals are often terrified by what they 
see imperfectly, or hear and do not see. 

5. Because veterinarians discovered long ago that 
“ blinders” are a common cause of disease of the eyes. 
Cavalry, police and fire department horses have no 
blinders. 


BLINDERS. 


We once came near having a runaway of a very 
kind hired horse we were driving, on account of 3 
man coming up behind on horseback at a gallop. 

We have just read an account of two men killed by 
their horse running, because frightened by the toot- 
ing of an automobile coming up behind. 

Many persons have been killed and injured because 
horses with blinders have started too soon. 

T. ANGELL. 


HORSE AND MAN FORGIVEN. 


ANIMAL’s LOVE FOR MASTER CAUSED BLOCKADE 
oF SIDEWALK. 


(From the San Francisco Bulletin.) 


Because of the affection of his pet horse A. Pissano 
found himself in jail this morning on a charge of 
obstructing the sidewalk. The animal has learned 
to follow its owner on all occasions, and has even 
been known to go into the house after him. 

Saturday Mr. Pissano left the animal standing in 
front of 16 Kearny street while he went into a store 
at that number. After waiting for a few moments the 
horse missed its master and went after him. It 
walked up on the sidewalk, and, pressing its muzzle 
close to the front window of the store, stood looking 
into the place. 

Men tried to get the animal back into the street, 
but it would not move. Then leading was tried, but 
the horse stood sqaarely and would not move. Final- 
ly Policeman Mathewson ordered the animal to move 
on, but even the mandate of the law was powerless 
to move the animal. 

Just as Mathewson was about to send for a locomo- 
tive or an automobile to drag the horse back to the 
street, its owner appeared from around the corner. 
The animal gave a joyful whinny and started down 
the sidewalk to meet him, dragging the vehicle after 
him. This was too much for Mathewson, who placed 
Pissano under arrest. 

In court this morning he explained the matter to 
Judge Mogan and offered to bring the horse in to 
court to prove the truth of his assertions. Thejadge 
decided that Pissano was not guilty, and added that 
the horse better remain in its stall. 


(From Boston Post.) 


I saw something yesterday which showed that the 
tenderest heart may exist in spite of the roughest 
exterior. A little fox terrier had been left outside a 
Devonshire street store by its owner. Evidently the 
dog had not been long in the city, for it trembled 
with fright at being out of the protecting presence of 
its master. As it lay crouching in the doorway a 
huge laborer came along. Reaching down pityingly 
he stroked the wee animal, speaking a few soothing 
words at the same time. The result was that the fear 
in the dog's heart subsided. It wagged its tail know- 
ingly and licked the kind-hearted man’s hand. When 
it was left alone it sat up bravely, as though feeling 
assured that human beings would do it no harm. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


JUNE 5TH, 1903. 


On June 5th, 1903 we arrived at the age 
of eighty. Among the kind remembrances 
that came to us was a magnificent collec- 
tion of flowers [including 80 roses], accom- 
panied by a letter from the fifteen gentle- 
men and ladies associated with us in our 
Boston offices, which we consider more val- 
uable than silver or gold. 

Its closing words were: 

“In the midst of opportunities for gath- 
ering wealth your choice of a humane life- 
work has been the means of blessing not 
only to the dumb creation but to the whole 
human family as well, and we desire to ex- 
press the hope that many more years may 
be added in which you may still wage a re- 
lentless but peaceful warfare against cruelty 
in all its forms.” 


INSTITUTION FOR THE BLIND, COLUM- 
BUS, OHIO. 


{President of Williams College and Mayor Jones of 
Toledo, Ohio. | 


We are glad to receive, on this May 27th, a kind 
letter from Miss Harding, of the above-named insti- 
tution for the blind, informing us that a “ Band of 
Mercy” bearing our name has been organized, and 
enclosing a contribution to help on our work. 

By the same mail we are glad to receive a liberal 
check from the President of Williams College, also 
two hundred annual subscriptions for Our Dumb 
Animals, to be distributed in the parochial schools 
of Toledo, Ohio, and Newsboys’ Association; the 
subscription being headed by Mayor Jones of Toledo. 


**HOLLYHURST”’? AND “BLACK 
BEAUTY.” 

We have recently received from a leading publish- 
ing house of Chicago an order for two thousand 
copies of * Hollyhurst,” also from Stanley T. Pullea, 
Esq., President Maine State Society P.C. A., Portland, 


Maine, an order for two hundred copies of ‘‘ Black 
Beauty.” 


DIFFERENCE IN TWO ARMIES. 
(From the New York Mail and Express, Rep.) 


Eleven years after Appomattox, only six 
per cent. of the surviving soldiers of the ar- 
mies of the Union had applied for pensions. 
But, according to the estimate of Commis- 
sioner Ware, before the end of 1903 there 
will have been filed applications for pen- 
sions for fifty per cent. of the men who en- 
listed to fight for the United States against 
Spain in 1898. 

Applications for ‘invalid’? pensions up 
to May 1, 1903 were 57,046, supplemented by 
8,390 “widows and dependents ”’ who desired 
government aid. 

Boston Evening Transcript, June 1, 1903. 


The Malden, Mass., Common Council has unani- 
mously adopted an order providing for the killing of 
all horses owned by the city that are beyond their 
usefulness. The object is to dispose of them in that 
way rather than sell them for a small price to some 
one who may use them brutally in their old age. 

Boston Journal. 


(Special Dispatch to the Boston Sunday Herald. ) 

New Beprorp, June 27, 1908.—The people in the 
north-western part of the city who have been suffer- 
ing from a plague of flies for several weeks past, 
have suddenly been cheered by the appearance of 
great flocks of swallows, diligently feeding and 


growing fat on the flies which have made life a 
burden. With the advent of the birds the prospect 
is bright for a clearing up of the fly nuisance. 


ARMAMENTS. 


{From Annual Report of BENJAMIN F. TRUEBLOOD, 
Secretary of The American Peace Society, May 18, 
19034 

ARMAMENTS. 

“The great armaments of the world, 
which now cost the nations, directly and 
indirectly, more than two thousand millions 
annually, continue in all their burdensome- 
ness and menace to civilization. Land 
armaments in European countries seem to 
have reached about the limit of their possi- 
ble growth. The rivalry has now trans- 
ferred itself mainly to the ocean. Into this 
rivalry, we much regret to have to say, our 
own country has entered more deeply the past 
year than ever before, and the present lead of 
the government and infatuate following of 
the people betoken a still deeper sinking 
into what is contrary to all the previous his- 
tory and policies of the nation, and what 
seems to us to bode no good to America or 
the world. The ideas under whose impulsion 
this naval incubus is being loaded upon the 
country seem to us to be thoroughly false 
and un-American. The pretended dangers 
which are put forward to enforce the neces- 
sity of a great navy are baseless and unreal. 
The grounds of our safety, respect from 
abroad and peace in the past are the 
grounds of our security and honor still. To 
become like one of the military powers, on 
the sea or anywhere else, is for the nation 
to expose itself to the weaknesses, the en- 
tanglements, the alarms, the perils and the 
degeneration which always stalk in the 
wake of militarism. It is not too late yet 
for our beloved country to stop short in the 
new course on which it has entered, and 
every consideration of strength, security, 
honor and usefulness demand that it should 
do 


I, LOUIS AGASSIZ, TEACHER. 


I do not know in recent times a more stir- 
ring answer than that of Lacordaire, the 
famous Dominican, to the court of peers in 
France, who asked him what his profession 
was, when he replied simply, ‘‘ A school- 
master,’’ unless it be the answer of his friend, 
the Compte de Montalembert, the noblest 
specimen, I sometimes think, of the modern 
French laity, to the same question: “A 
schoolmaster and a peer of France.” Nay, it 
was but the other day that a learned and 
humble man of science, who will live in his- 
tory as having declared that he had ‘no time 
to make money,” began his will with the 
modest words, so great in their modesty, 
I, Louis Agassiz, teacher.” 

Contemporary Review. 


MODERN WARFARE. 


A prominent French writer, in a recent 
article on the new rifles, says that a battle- 
field at the end of a general engagement 
would be covered with 200,000 or 300,000 
corpses, crushed and mangled. No one 
would be left to bury the dead, and pesti- 
lence would break out in the surrounding 
country. This being the case he declares 
that the ruler who now declares war will be a 
monster in history. 


- 


No good cause ever started with a majority. 


TURN ABOUT. 


The horse and the dog had tamed a man and fastened 
him to a fence; 

Said the horse to the dog, “‘ For the life of me I don't 
see a bit of sense 

In letting him have the thumbs that grow at the sides 
of his hands, do you?”’ 

And the dog looked solemn and shook his head, and 
said,“ I'm a goat if I do.” 


The poor man groaned and tried to get loose, and 
sadly he begged them: “ Stay! 

You will rob me of things for which I have use by 
cutting my thumbs away ! 

You will spoil my looks, you will cause me pain! Ah, 
why would you treat me so? 

As I am God made me, and he knows best! 
masters, pray let me go!” 


Oh, 


The dog laughed out and the horse replied, ‘“‘ Oh, the 
catting won’t hurt! You see, 

We'll have a hot iron to clap right on, as you did in 
your docking of me! 

God gave you your thumbs and all, but still the 
Creator, you know, may fail 

To do the artistic thing, as he did in furnishing me 
with a tail!” 


So they bound the man and cut off his thumbs, and 
were deaf to his pitiful cries, 

And they seared the stumps and they viewed their 
work through happy and dazzled eyes. 

“ Hiow trim he appears,” the horse exclaimed, “ since 
his awkward thumbs are gone ! 

For the life of me I cannot see why the Lord ever put 
them on!” 


“ Still it seems to me,” the dog replied, ‘“‘ that there’s 
something else to do; 

His ears look rather too long to me, and how do they 
look to you ?” 

The man cried out, ‘‘ Oh, spare my ears! God fashion- 
ed them as you see, 

And if you apply your knife to them you’ll surely 
disfigure me!” 


“But you didn’t disfigure me, you know,” the dog 
decisively said, 

‘““When you bound me fast and trimmed my ears 
down close to the top of my head !” 

So they let him moan and they let him groan while 
they cropped his ears away, 

And they praised his looks when they let him up, 
and proud indeed were they ! 


Bat that was years and years ago, in an unenlighten- 
ed age! 

Such things are ended now, you knew; we have reach- 
ed a higher stage ! 

The ears and thumbs God gave to man are his to keep 
and wear, 

And the cruel horse and dog look on and never ap- 
pear to care. 


TO SAVE A KITTEN. 


CuicaGco, May 21.—Between the walls of a two-story 
frame building a kitten cost endless trouble yester- 
day before it was saved. To save the squalling little 
creature, a side portion of the building at 1302 Wel- 
lington street was cut out by carpenters, and there 
lying snugly ensconced, uninjured after a fall of 
twelve feet, between the sides of the wall, the kitten 
was found. While the carpenters worked a crowd 
cheered. 

The rescued kitten was one of a number belonging 
to Adam Brand, who occupies the building. He had 
visited the garret at his home to give them some 
milk, and while he was fondling them one ran toward 
the west wall of the building. A moment later Brand 
heard a piteous squeal and then the sound of the 
animal’s body striking bottom, twelve feet down. 
For an hour Brand worked in an unsuccessful at- 
tempt to rescue the kitten, but was forced to give up 
the task. His conscience bothered him, however, 
and he finally decided to send for a carpenter. 

When the latter arrived soundings were taken and 
the spot where the kitten struck was located. This 
was practically in the centre of the house. A ladder 
was then obtained, a portion of the side of the house 
was cut away and rescue effected. 


Faith overlooks the difficulties of the way, and 
bends her eyes only to the end. 
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JOHN J. MAY. 

It is with deep regret that we learn of the death, in 
his 90th year, of Mr. John J. May, vice-president and 
life member of our Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and one of Boston’s 
best and noblest citizens. His death calls to mind 
the help he gave us in the starting of our Massachu- 
setts Society thirty-five yearsago. We had succeeded 
in obtaining from the Mayor of Boston and the Chair- 
man of the Police Committee of Aldermen the privi- 
lege of having sevent poli , carefully selected 
from the whole force and in their best uniforms, put 
under our orders for three weeks to canvass the entire 
city of Boston for funds. Almost providentially, as 
it seemed, about the last man they called upon was a 
Boston alderman, [opposition candidate for mayor] 
who would have stopped the canvass in an hour’s time 
if he had knownit. With the aid of this canvass we 
established ** Our Dumb Animals,” first paper of its 
kind in the world, and printed two hundred thousand 
copies of its first number. I then wanted, as the be- 
ginning of its distribution, to have our Boston police 
distribute it in every house and store in the city, and 
this resulted in the following, as found on page 14 
of my “‘ Autobiographical Sketches: ” 

“TI called again upon our good mayor, Dr. Shurtleff, 
and asked that the police,on their regular beats, 
should leave one copy in each house in Boston. ‘“ He 
would be glad to help me, but this opposition candi- 
date for mayor, who was an alderman, had almost got 
@ vote of censure upon him for letting us have the 
police ; had obtained an order that the Boston police 
should never be again employed to canvass fora char- 
itable society; and would certainly prevent the police 
distributing our paper.” Sosaid the mayor, so said 
the chief of police, and so said all of them. I said, “I 
will see this alderman -’ Iwent to the reading 
room under the Old State House, thinking to find 
him there but did not. Rushing out on the south 
side I almost ran overa gentleman passing. Hestop- 
ped, and I apologized. It was Mr. John J. May of 
Boston, who responded the first day to my letter pro- 
posing to form a society, and afterwards became one 
of our directors. He asked how I was getting along 
with the new society. I told him my trouble with 
alderman “Alderman !” said he; al- 
derman is my particular, intimate friend. I 
will go directly to his office and make him offer an 
order at the board-meeting this afternoon that the 
police shall distribute your paper in every house in 
Boston.” He went directly to alderman ’s office. 
Alderman »in the board that afternoon, offered 
the order; and over thirty thousand copies of our 
paper were thus gratuitously distributed in nearly 
every house in Boston by the police. 

With the example of Boston, I succeeded in getting 
the same distribution made by the police in other 
cities.”’ 

Mr. John J. May’s father wasa client of our legal 
firm several years, up to the time of his death, and 
he, his brother and other members of the family, all 
prominent citizens of Boston, have been efficient 
friends in promoting our humane work. 


OUR PRESIDENTS KILLING FOR FUN. 


It is doubtful if there is any animal in the world 
that kills other animals for fun. 

Yet we have had presidents of the United States 
that have done precisely this thing. 

We do not mean to say that they went into slaugh- 
ter houses with butcher knives and butchered ani- 
mals for fun. 

But we do say that they did what was more cruel 
and less useful in leaving the duties of their presi- 
dential offices to wound and kill harmless creatures 
for fun. 

Other presidents, like Lincoln and Garfield, and 
great commanders, like Grant, Lee and Sherman, 
were noted for their kindness to God’s lower crea- 
tures. 

Great lawyers have preferred to spend their time 
in the study and practice of their profession and 
protecting the interests of their clients. 

Great physicians have thought it better to spend 
their leisure hours in studying new discoveries in 
medical science and new methods of saving lives and 
relieving suffering. 

But some of our presidents seem to have found no 
better occupation for their leisure hours than the 
wounding and killing of harmless animals for fun. 

We see in The Washington Post that on one presi- 
dent’s last shooting trip the presidential party killed 


| THE OLD STONE BASIN. 


In the heart of the busy city, 
In the scorching noon - tide 
eat, 
A sound of bubbling water 
Falls on the din of the street. 


It falls in an old stone basin, 
And over the cool, wet brink 
The heads of the thirsty horses 


Each moment are stretched to 
drink. 


And peeping between the crowd- 
ing heads, 


As the horses come and go, 
The “Gift of Three Little Sisters” 
Is read on the stone below. 


Ah! beasts are not taught let- 
ters ; 


They know no alphabet ; 


And never a horse in all these 
years 


Has read the words; and yet 


I think that each thirsty crea- 
ture 


Who stops to drink by the way, 


His thanks, in his own dumb 
fashion, 


BABY STEERS—A YOUTHFUL TURNOUT. 
(‘Inter-State Journal,” White River, Vermont. 


To the sisters small must pay. 


Years have gone by since busy hands 
Wrought at the basin’s stone— 

The kindly little sisters 
Are all to women grown. 


I do not know their home or fate, 
Or the names they bear to men, 

But the sweetness of that precious deed 
Is just as fresh as then. 


And all life long, and after life, 
They must the happier be 

For the cup of water poured by them 
When they were children three. 


SUSAN COOLIDGE. 


NOT AN AMERICAN SAVAGE. 


During the excitement attending one of the Maine 
forest fires, a man at Jonesboro, who was doing what 
he could to extinguish the blaze and save property, 
noticed a bird which seemed to act strangely. It 
came from the direction of the burning land and 
alighted in a potato field not far from him, and curi- 
osity impelled him to go toit. The bird proved to 
be a woodcock with three little nestlings which she 
had brought from the tree on her back. The man 
scooped out a little place in the earth and lined it 
with dried grass and put the birds in it, and then 
left them to the care of the mother bird. 

Boston Daily Evening Transcript. 


385 birds. Asto how many they wounded and did 
not kill there is no record — perhaps 385 more. 

If our Christian bible is true and “nota sparrow 
falls to the ground without His notice’ these presi- 
dents will have something to answer for some time. 

Ifthe bible were not true—if the countless mil- 
lions who have lived and died believing it were ail 
mistaken— and there were no punishment for 
needless cruelty either here or hereafter, still we 
think they should find for their days of leisure more 
useful employment or more harmless fun and set a 
better example to the millions of children which have 
been gatheredin our American “ Bands of Mercy,” 
whose mottoes are,** Glory to God,” “ Peace on Earth,” 
“ Kindness, Justice and Mercy to every harmless liv- 
ing creature.” 

Doubtless if these presidents could in their boy- 
hood have belonged to ‘‘ Bands of Mercy ” their ideas 
of killing for fun would have been very different 
from what they now are, and instead of finding fun in 
killing they would have preferred to kill only what 
they needed for food. 

If they thought as we do they would get more 
pleasure in riding by our “ Gifford Fountain” twice 
a day and seeing the thirsty horses drinking there. 

Geo. T. ANGELL, 


A GRATEFUL STORK. 

A story of a stork is told by a German paper. About 
the end of March, 1891, a pair of storks took up their 
abode on the roof of the schoolhouse in the village of 
Poppenhofen. One of the birds appeared to be ex- 
hausted by its long journey and the bad weather it 
had ‘passed through. Onthe morning after its arri- 
val the bird was found by the schoolmaster lying on 
the ground before the schoolhouse door. The man, 
who, like all Germans, considered it a piece of good 
luck to have the stork’s nest on his house, picked up 
the bird and took it indoors, He nursed it carefully 
and whenit was convalescent used every morning to 
carry it to the fields a short distance from the house, 
where its mate appeared regularly at the same hour 
to supply it with food. The stork is now cured; and 
every evening it flies down from the roof and bravely 
walks by the side of its friend from the schoolhouse 
to the meadows, accompanied by a wondering crowd 
of children. 


HARVARD COMMENCEMENT. 


We have not had a heartier laugh for years than 
over the account of how the National Lancers es- 
corted Governor Bates to Harvard University on the 
morning of June Ath [as described in the Boston 
Herald of June 25th], from which we take the follow- 
ing: ‘‘ As the pace grew faster, the Governor’s car- 
riage, surrounded by the swiftest of the horses, ran 
away from much of the escort—helmets, plumes and 
saddle blankets littered the road. 

The band scattered for two miles. The saxophone 
player steered his Rozinante into a trolley car, and 
caroming from this pitched head-on into a steam 
roller. The bass drum man and the tuba players 
abandoned their ash-cart steeds and mounted trolley 
cars. 

All during the exercises at Sanders Theatre detach- 
ments of the cavalry band kept comingin. The sight 
of the troopers, many of them reminding the schol- 
ars of Don Quixote, created much laughter.” 

We are sorry that we have not space to give our 
readers the whole of the Herald’s description, which 
we certainly enjoyed more than we should to have 
been made a Doctor of Divinity. 

The difficulty seems to have been that the Lancers 
had one kind of horses and the band a very different 
kind. 


PUBLIC HEALTH. 


We have often urged through these col- 
umns the formation of societies which shall 
be as active for the protection of public 
health as our two humane societies are for 
the protection of dumb animals and humane 
education. 

Wanted—Some man who will lead off and 
form the first in America and the world. 


Mrs. Brown (nudging Mr. Brown, who snores with 
his mouth open)—“ William ! you’d make less noise 
if you’d keep your mouth shut!” 

Mr. Brown (only half awake)—‘‘So’d you! ”—Life. 
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Our Dums ANIMALS. 


Boston, July, 1903. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
GEo. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 
Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution only can send us five 
cents to pay postage, and receive ten copies, 
or ten cents and receive twenty copies. We 

cannot afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


— 


Our Americam Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
over twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 992 Tremont. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges for its use, but in emergency cases where 
they are unable to do so the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society, but only upon an own- 
er’s order, or upon that of a police officer or Society 
agent. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 
subscriptions or remittances to examine our report 
of receipts, which is published in each number of our 
paper, and if they do not find the sums they have sent 
properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the word 
Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to report this month three 
hundred and seventy-eight new branches of 
our Parent Band of Mercy, making a total of 
Jifty-five thousand three hundred and sizty- 
two. 


NEW BAND OF MERCY BADGES. 


There having been a wide call for cheaper Band of 
Mercy badges, we have succeeded in adding to the 
kinds we have been using anew badge in the two sizes 
above represented. They are very handseme—a white 
star on a blue ground, with gilt letters, and we sell 
them at bare cost, five for ten cents, in money or post- 
age stamps, or larger numbers at same price. We 
cannot attend to smaller orders than five. 


HUMANE EDUCATION AND PREVEN- 
TION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


At the June meeting of the directors of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society and Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
held on the 16th ult., President Angell reported that 
the Society’s agents during the month had examined 
in their investigations 2,129 animals, taken 34 horses 
from work, and mercifully killed 171 horses and other 
animals. 

378 new “‘ Bands of Mercy ”’ had been formed during 
the month, making a total of 55,362. 

In response to the American Humane Education 
Society’s offer of $200 for the best plan of preventing 
strikes, forty-three plans have already been received. 
The prize offer ends July Ist, and the plans will be 
placed in the hands of the committee nominated by 
Governor Bates and Mayor Collins, and when a de- 
cision is arrived at (which may not be until some- 
time in August or later) public notice will be given. 


A BEAUTIFUL PLACARD. 


We have had a beautiful placard printed, nine 
inches by five, containing our society seals and two 
cuts and the following in large print, which we will 
cheerfully send to those who will put them up where 
they will do good: 

If you have any pity for suffering horses— 

Don’t ride in any vehicle drawn by a poor-looking 
horse. 

Or employ an expressman or teamster who drives 
one. 

Don’t ride behind a docked horse, or one tightly 
checked, if you can help it. 


Geo. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Education 
Society, the Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals, and the Parent 
American Band of Mercy, 19 Milk Street, 
Boston. 


PROTECTION OF BIRDS. 


I hereby offer twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty 
prizes of $5 each, for evidence by which our Massa- 
chusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals shall convict persons of violating tbe laws 
of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating bird 
or taking eggs from its nest. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


19 Milk St., Boston, Mass., June, 1903. 


Two thousand large cards for posting, containing 
the above notice, can be had at our offices without 
charge. 


THE BRUTE AND THE LADY. 


Sleighs drawn by four horses are employed on the 
Wellington route. The heavily loaded sleigh was 
coming cityward. One of the horses next the vehicle 
fell. The driver lashed it with his whip. Then he 
kicked it. Finally he swore at it. But he did not 
get down to extricate the animal from the harness 
which held him a prisoner. The men in the sleigh 
buried their chins in their overcoats and indulged 
the contemplation of fatalism as a philosophy 
which removes every passion from the breast. 
Suddenly a lady, clad in a sealskin sacque, got 
out and going up to the driver, said to him in an 
imperative way: ‘‘Give me that whip.’”’ The driver 
was dazed. In astupefied way he handed over the 
whip. ‘Now,’ said the little lady, “if you touch 
that horse again I will let you feel the weight of this 
whip across your shoulders. Get down this moment 
and cut the harness and help the horse to rise.”’ The 
driver stared at her. The women in the sleigh tit- 
tered, the men hung their heads. ‘“‘Get down this 
moment,” said the lady, shaking the whip over the 
driver. The latter mechanically obeyed. The har- 
ness was loosened, the horse was raised to his feet. 
The lady put her hand in her satchel, brought forth 
some biscuits, and treated the whole four horses to 
one each. The effect was magical. The hopeless 
cynicism of their poor faces gave place to hope and 
love and gratitude. Then the lady, very white but as 
resolute as' Joan of Arc ever was, entered the sleigh. 
The men still hung their heads in silence. 

Montreal Star. 


A BOY OF HIS SIZE. 
By J. L. Harpour. 


There is no better or truer instinct than that which 
makes it impossible for a boy to stand by in silence 
and see a small mate abused by an older one. 

It invariably indicates a cowardly spirit on the part 
of the one who always “ picks on”’ a boy smaller than 
himself, and the big fellow never gets or deserves any 
sympathy when he comes to grief through his failure 
to choose ‘one of his size’? when he wants to fight. 

Ten or twenty schoolboys were on their way to 
school in an eastern city, one day recently, when a 
boy of sixteen among them began to tease a little fel- 
low of perhaps twelve years. 

Suddenly the annoyed smaller boy threw an apple 
core at his tormentor, whereupon the big one as- 
sailed the little fellow brutally, saying : 

“Tl let you know that you can’t throw apple cores 
at me! You take that!” 

The little fellow shrieked with pain, but he could 
contend but feebly against his far larger and stronger 
assailant, and none of his schoolmates offered to go 
to his relief. 

Leaning against a lamp-post up the street was a 
typical gamin, ragged, unkempt and far removed from 
the tidy, well-fed and well-dressed schoolboys. Their 
life-ways were far apart. A bundle of newspapers 
was under his arm, and he seemed to be looking 
about for a customer. Suddenly he let the unsolé 
papers drop to the snowy ground and came running 
lightly and swiftly down the street, his blue eyes 
aflame and his grimy fists clenched. The next in- 
stant the big, well-dressed assailant of the small boy 
found himself seized by the collar and jerked vio- 
lently to the ground by a boy of about his own size, 
who said, boldly: 

“Take a kid o’ yer size when ye want ter fight, yer 
big coward! Take a kid o’ yer size! Touch that lit- 
tle kid ag’in if ye dare!” 

The big fellow struggled to his feet, and said blus- 
teringly: ‘“‘ Who’s going to keep me from touching 
him if I want to?” 

“T am!” said the gamin, standing as erect as a 
West Point cadet; and whipping off his ragged 
jacket he gave his head a toss, and said again : 

“Tam goin’ to see that you don’t touch him ag’in! 
If you want to fight, take a kid o’ yer size, I tell ye? 
Try yer hand on me!” 

“Humph!” said the big fellow, without, however, 
offering to touch the * kid of his size.” 

“Yer a coward, that’s what you are!” said the 
gamin. ‘‘ Ye don’t dare touch a kid o’ yer size!” 

Nor did he. Mumbling and threatening, he walked 
off, with the jeers of his schoolmates ringing in his 
ears. 

The street gamin went on his way also, unconscious, 
perhaps, of the fact that, in his bold defense of the 
weak against the strong, he had manifested a kind of 
heroism all too rare among the boys of the world. 

From Our Young People,” 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


DO YOU KNOW? 

Do you know that every cruelty inflicted on an 
animal in killitig or just before death poisons to 
a greater or less extent its meat? 

Do you know that every cruelty inflicted upon a 
cow poisons to a greater or less extent its milk ? 

Do you know that fish killed as soon as taken from 
the water by a blow on the back of the head will 
keep longer and be better than those permitted to 
die slowly? 

Do you know that birds destroy millions of bugs, 
mosquitoes and harmful insects; that without the 
birds we could not live on the earth, and that every 
little insect-eating bird you may kill and every egg 
you may take from its nest means one less bird to 
destroy insects? 

Do you know that a check-rein which will not per- 
mit a horse to put his head where he wants to when 
going up a hill is a cruel torture to the horse? 

Do you know that the mutilation of a horse by 
cutting off his tail compels him to suffer torture 
from flies and insects every summer as long as he 
lives? 

Do you know that every kind act you do and every 
kind word you speak to a dumb animal will make not 
only the animal but yourself happier, and not only 
make you happier but also better? 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Geo. T. ANGELL and Rev. THomas TIMMINS. 


Office of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President; JoseEpH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 


Over fifty - five th d br hes of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 
probably over two million members. 


PLEDGE. 

“<I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
P. ©. A. on our badges means “ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.”’ 


We send without cost, to neg person ask- 
ing, a copy of ‘‘ Band of Mercy Information ” 
and other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who 
forms a ‘‘ Band of Mercy,’ obtaining the 
signatures of thirty adults or children or 
both to the pledge, and sends us the name 
chosen for the “band” and the name and 
post-office address [town and state] of the 
president who has been duly elected : 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR DUMB ANI- 
MALS,’”’ full of interesting stories and pic- 
tures, for one year. 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Eight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

6. For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers, should be presidents of Bands of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required tobe a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and re- 
ceive what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small ; 
ribbon, gold stamped, eight cents, ink 
printed, four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and mem- 
bership book, eight cents. The ‘‘ Twelve 
Lessons on Kindness to Animals’’ cost only 
two cents for the whole, bound together in 
one pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost 
twenty-five cents a hundred, or eight for 
five cents. 


Everybody, old and young, who wants to do a 
kind act, to make the world happier and better, is 
invited to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. 
ANGELL, Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, 
Mass., and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings. 


1.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies. 

2.—Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3.—Readings. ‘ Angell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
“Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5.—A brief address. Members —_ then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6.—Enrollment of new members. 
7.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


A BUILDING AND PER- 


MANENT HOME. 
We need not say that we 
do want such a building 
to give our two humane 
societies a permanent 
home, and from the rentals 
of which we can obtain ad- 
ditional means to help ex- 
tend our work. Is there 
not some friend of dumb 
animals who will help us 

to obtain such a home? 
Gro. T. ANGELL. 


Don’t hire or 
ride behind a poor 
looking, or high- 
checked or dock- 
tailed horse. Al- 
ways look at the 


horses and _ tell 
drivers why you 
do it. 


“Have you noticed the 
automobile face ? 

“No; what expression 
does it wear?” 

‘‘The man in the auto- 
mobile looks as if he 
wanted to get home alive, 
but knew he wouldn’t.” 


HAPPY BIRDS. 


{From “Taylor School Readers,” Werner School-book Company. | 


(For Our Dumb Animals.) 
A FATHER’S DEVOTION. 


- In August, 1893, while canoeing on Lake Sebago 
with Prof. W. A. Robinson of this city, we witnessed 
a wonderful exhibition of devotion, courage and 
sagacity by a male loon which we chanced to find 
with his mate and young in a deep bay indenting 
the principal island. When about fifty rods from 
the mouth of the bay, we were startled by his fre- 
quent and loud alarm cry, and drawing nearer we 
saw at the head of the bay the family, the male being 
on the side toward the canoe. The mother, with her 
young one on her back, holding hard by his bill to 
her short tail feathers, uttered low, plaintive cries, 
and occasionally would dive, remaining under a con- 
siderable time. 

Returning to the surface, we noticed the little fel- 
low, generally four or five feet behind his mother, but 
he would quickly join her, and grasping her tail 
would give a little spring, while the mother would 
aid his efforts by a flirt of her tail, and in less thana 
second he was on her back again. 

For about five minutes we watched the birds beat- 
ing back and forth and showing great anxiety, doubt- 
less fearing that we would block their passage into 
the lake, the outlet being very narrow, when father 
loon suddenly dove, and passing under the canoe, 
emerged some fifteen rods behind us in the lake, call- 
ing our attention from his family by a loud scream. 
Approaching until he was not more than forty feet 
from us, he employed several artifices to induce us 
to pursue him, and thus release his loved ones. 

Failing in this, he resorted to intimidation, and 
rising until he seemed to stand on the water, he ruf- 
fled his feathers until he seemed fully twice his 
natural size, furiously flapping his wings and scream- 
ing violently, He approached so near the canoe at 
one time that it seemed as if he were about to attack 
us. This effort proving futile, he swam away some 
ten rods, while we remained quiet and awaited with 


| 
| 


interest his next move, which was very singular, and 
perhaps intended to convey the impression of a 
mortally-wounded bird. 

First diving into the water, he arose some five feet 
distant, then leaping into the air about four feet, and 
again diving when he reached the water, be des- 
cribed a series of cycloidal curves, having a base of 
about five feet, and uttering a loud scream each 
time he left the water. 

Turning, he repeated the same manceuvres in an 
opposite direction, coming very near the boat. At 
last he turned on his side and uttered cries which 
grew fainter and fainter until all motion ceased, and 
he lay still as if dead. My companion said (I held 
the paddles), ‘: I am afraid the brave old fellow has 
really killed himself by his tremendous exertions; 
paddle over and see.’”’ We approached noiselessly 
until quite near, when, thinking he had really de- 
ceived us, he began to slowly move away from us, 
fluttering with one wing as though the other was 
broken, and simulating the faint and mournful cry 
of a dying bird, all the while keeping just out of 
reach, evidently hoping to induce us to follow him 
out into the lake. 

When we ceased to follow, he returned in the same 
manner until our compassion got the better of our 
curiosity, and we withdrew so as to leave the mouth 
of the bay unguarded, but stopping near enough to 
see the outcome of the matter. 

As soon as he saw the coast clear, our gallant bird, 
so recently in mortal extremity, holding his great 
green head high in the air, quickly rejoined his mate 
carrying her precious charge. It was most affecting 
to see the mutual caresses by rubbing their necks’ 
and heads together, and the little one did not fail to 
receive a goodly share. As for the ‘“‘loon talk” in 
which they indulged, the boatmen would have been 
gratified to know that the birds spoke as well of them 
as they thought of the birds. L. M.C. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 
A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches, Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE OON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows the 
size and face in- 
scriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed, “The 
American Humane 
Education Soci- 
ety.” 

We sell them at one dollar each, which is 
just what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we 
make no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public hall 
is secured, several schools, Sunday-schools, granges 
or other societies are invited to send their best 
speaker or reciter to compete for the prize medal ; 
some prominent citizen presides; other prominent 
citizens act as the committee of award, and a small 
admission fee, ten or twenty cents, pays all the costs, 
and leaves a handsome balance for the local humane 
society or “ Band of Mercy,’’ or school or Sunday- 
school or church or library or any other object pre- 
ferred. 


‘“ BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 


We have in our principal office [in a large 
frame and conspicuous position] the names 
of those who have kindly remembered our 
two Societies in their wills. 

When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through the 
centuries. 


PRIZES $675. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) $100 
for evidence which shall enable the Society to con- 
vict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(8) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his 
horse to be mutilated for life. 

(4) $50 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes of 
$5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the laws 
of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 

Geo. T. ANGELL, President. 


Our creed and the creed of our ‘*Am- 
erican Humane Education Society,” as 
appears on its battle-flags—its badges 
—and its official seal, is ** Glory to God,” 
Peace on Earth,” ** Kindness, Justice 
and Mercy to every living creature.” 


If there were no birds man could 
not live on the earth. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 


Black Beauty, in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 25 
cents each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months 
in New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobi- 
ography, in paper covers, 6 cents each at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 
cents each at office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Some of New York’s “400,” in paper 
covers, 10 cents each; cloth bound, 25 cents, 
or 30 cents mailed. 

For Pity’s Sake, in paper covers, 10 cents 
mailed; cloth bound, 60 cents at office, or 70 
cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents 
at office, or 72 cents mailed. Cheaper 
edition, 25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both 
editions cloth bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


YORK’S 400.” 
“It should receive as wide a circulation as ‘ Black 
Beauty.’”"—Boston Courier. 
“Charmingly told story. Its merits are many and 
its readers cannot be too numerous.”—Boston Ideas. 


“Extremely interesting. Will be laid down only 
with regret.”—Gloucester Breeze. 


‘“*FOR PITY’S SAKE” FOR GRATUITOUS 
DISTRIBUTION. 


In past numbers of our paper we have said 
that various friends had given us donations 
to aid in gratuitous distribution of this most 
valuable book, which every one reads with 
pleasure, and having read, wants every one 
else to read. Weare sorry to add that the 
fund given for its distribution is now ex- 
hausted, but to those who wish to buy it the 
price for our edition [which we sell at bare 
cost] is ten cents per copy, post-paid, and 
the cloth-bound edition we are kindly per- 
mitted by its author, Mrs. Carter, to sell at 
sixty cents, or post-paid seventy cents per 
copy. 


“ The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every man, 
woman and child in the country. Price, 5 cents.— 
Boston Courier. 


Nations, like individuals, are powerful in 
the degree that they command the sympa- 
thies of their neighbors. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind to 
his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed horse. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best pian of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and receive 
a copy without charge. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other ani- 
malas soon as youcan. Allsuffering of any 
creature, just before it dies, poisons the meat. 


GEo. T. ANGELL. 


Every kind word you say to a dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &o. 


For prices of Miss S. J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, ad- 
dress, “‘ Humane Education Committee, No. 61 West- 
minster Street, Providence, R. I.” 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is 
the humane education of the 
millions who are soon to come 
on the stage of action. 

T. ANGELL. 


What do you consider, Mr, Angell, 
the most important work you do? 

Answer. Talking each month to the 
editors of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in North America north of Mex- 
ico, who in their turn talk to probably 
over sixty millions of readers. 


‘Just so soon and so far as we pour into 
all our schools the songs, poems and litera- 
ture of mercy towards these lower creatures, 
JUST SO SOON AND SO FAR SHALL WE REACH 
THE ROOTS NOT ONLY OF CRUELTY BUT OF 
CRIME.”’’ GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Refuse to ride in any cab, herdic or car- 
riage drawn by a docked horse, and tell the 
driver why. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 


To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 

(1.) Placards for the protection of birds under our 
Massachusetts laws. 

(2.) Placards for the protection of horses every- 
where from docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 


(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
suffering of dumb animals. 

(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens who 
witness the effects of his cruelty. 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk — even talking unkindly to her. 


Is it cruel to keep a horse locked up in a stable with- 
out exercise ? 

Answer: Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condition. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals, then the cruelty is still 
greater. Gero. T. ANGELL. 


WORTH REMEMBERING. 


(1.) Avoid so far as possible drinking any water 
which has been contaminated by lead pipes or lead 
lined tanks. 

(2.) Avoid drinking water which has been run 


through galvanized iron pipes. 

(8.) Avoid using anything acid which has been 
kept in a tin can. 

(4.) When grippe or other epidemics are prevail- 
ing wear a little crude sulphurin your boots or shoes. 


= 
| | 
| 
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Congressman Mc- 
Call, in his recent 
address at Tufts Col- 
lege, says that ‘‘ our 
Monroe doctrine ap- 
pears to be a doct- 
rine in which we 
satisfy our longings 
after justice by 
warning the over- 
crowded nations of 
the other hemis- 
phere to keep their 
hands off our sparse- 
ly populated conti- 
nent, while we our- 
selves leap across the 
Pacific and seize a 
thousand islands at 
a single stroke.” 
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NEW YORK AND PORTO RICO’S STEAMER COAMO. 


{From “ American Shipbuilder.”’} 


SONGSTERS IN DANGER. 


Rogins AND BLUEBIRDS DOOMED TO EXTERMINATION. 


The robin redbreast and the bluebird are doomed 
to extermination unless some stringent measures 
are taken for their preservation, says the Washing- 
ton correspondent of the Philadelphia Press. This 
is the opinion of the ornithologists of the depart- 
ment of agriculture. These favorite song birds make 
their winter home in the gulf states, and a changed 
condition, brought about by the development of in- 
dustries in that section, threatens their destruction. 
The substitution of Italians and southern Europeans 
for negroes in the labor fields in Louisiana, Missis- 
sippi and other gulf states by capitalists has driven 
the negro out and in doing so has let in the enemy of 
the small birds. It is reported that these foreigners 
wage relentless war upon the robin, bluebird and 
other migratory birds that winter in the south, kill- 
ing them for food. The negro would not touch them, 
as with most of the colored people of the south the 
song bird is sacred. 

An ornithologist of the department, in discussing 
the matter the other day, said: ‘‘About all the migra- 
tory birds in the United States and parts of Canada 
are in the cold weather massed in Texas, Louisiana, 
Mississippi, Alabama and Florida. They are there 
in myriads. The population in these states is increas- 
ing rapidly, and unfortunately is one that makes no 
distinction among the birds. The slaughter is awful. 
When thousands upon thousands of one species of 
birds are killed here it is safe to say this species is 
doomed. This seems to be what has happened to the 
sociable songster of the farm-yard and orchard, 
the robin, and even the bluebird is being shot off the 
face of the earth. Until the states get together and 
adopt uniform protective laws there will be no hope 
for the preservation of these birds.” 


PROTECT THE ORIOLE. 


On a tree close by the chamber window of a friend 
of ours in Brighton appeared the other day a large 
nest of caterpillars, which as soon as the weather 
cleared must be destroyed. 

Early the next morning a jubilant bird song was 
heard by our friend near her chamber window, and 
looking out she found an oriole (golden robin) eat- 
ing caterpillars and singing its song of thanks- 
giving. 

That oriole rendered a better service in destroying 
that nest of caterpillars than it could have rendered 
on a lady’s hat. 

Itis said that if all the birds were destroyed the 
increase of insects would become so great that every 
form of human and animal life would perish from 
the earth. 

If birds were better protected, the State of Massa- 
chusetts alone might have saved the hundreds of 
thousands of dollars which have been and are now 
being spent to exterminate the gypsy moth, 


SEA WATER. 


Many English towns already make use of sea water 
for street watering as well as for baths. Itis claimed 
that once watering the streets with sea water is 
equal in efficiency to twice or even thrice watering 
with fresh water. lt keeps the road surface moist 
for a long time, but without slush, and it hardens 
and binds macadam roads, and forms a preservative 
crust which prevents dust from rising.—The Buffalo 
Horse World, 


KILLING BUTTERFLIES. 


Stopping at the sea-shore a few days since, we saw 
@ number of interesting little children gathering 
butterflies, grasshoppers, and other varieties of in- 
sects, and fastening them with pins to the side of the 
hotel, where the poor creatures were writhing and 
struggling to escape. It wus not the fault of the 
children. They were very young, and knew no bet- 
ter. They did not once dream of the agony endured 
by these insects, and on being told of it all assented 
to their being at once killed, and cheerfully stopped 
further pursuit of them. But it was your fault, fath- 
ers and mothers of those children. If you neglect 
your duties to your children in that period of life 
when the moulding of their characters is in your 
hands, and they grow up more and more merciless, 
until in your old age you reap the harvest you have 
sown, you have no one to blame but yourselves. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


TO KILL HUMANELY. 


Lobsters—Insert narrow-bladed knife into third 
joint of tail, severing the spinal cord. 

Crabs—Thrust a sharp knife through the mouth 
and body at one blow. 

EKels—Cut off the head at one blow. 

Fish—Strike a sharp blow on the back of the head 
with club or stone. 

Live gold and other fish should never be kept with- 
out running water and some shade for their eyes. 


A HORSE DOCTOR. 


A young man at one of our seashore resorts [re- 
puted to be studying to be a doctor|, was told by the 
young lady to whom he was paying attention that 
she had determined never to marry a doctor. The 
young man removed all objection by telling her that 
he was only studying to be a horse doctor. 


Don’t kill your dog trying to make 
him ran with your bicycle. 


(For Our Dumb Animals.) 
SHE LOVES ME AND I LOVE HER. 


Oaly a pussy-cat, soft, warm and gray ! 
And I hear someone ask, What of that? 
She gave me such comfort on many a day, 
And a sweet little puss she was, so they say. 
What of that? What of that? 
She was only a cat. 
II. 
Only a pussy-cat sat by my side, 
Aad I hear you again, What of that? 
She was always my friend, whatever betide, 
And many’s the trouble to her I confide; 
She is only a cat. 
Bat I say, What of that? What of that? 
Only a pussy-cat’s soft little purr ! 
And you ask, What of that? 
A bundle of cosiness done up in fur; 
But she loves me and I love her, 
Though she’s only a cat. 
What of that? What of that? 
LILLIAN M. Dowse. 


THE HOMES OF THE POOR. 


Come away from the crowded centers 
Of the city’s throbbing life; 

The palaces grand on every hand, 
The noise and heat and strife; 

From the fever of pride and passion, 
That the grave can only cure, 

And walk with me in the twilight hour 
By the humble homes of the poor. 


Here the father comes home in the evening 
From care and from danger free, 
As the little ones run to meet him, 
With their innocent shouts of glee. 
No hireling’s hand has nursed them, 
Nor will guard them at night secure, 
For the mother is all to her children 
In the humble homes of the poor. 


I love to walk in the twilight, 
Where I see through the open door, 
Some busy household duties, 
Some at play on the simple floor. 
No luxury makes them heartless, 
No idleness makes impure; 
The menace to souls where Mammon rolls 
Cannot enter the homes of the poor. 


Come away from the hollow pleasures 
Of the ballroom and banquet hall; 

For the children’s hour in the cottage 
Has joy that exceeds them all. 

Come away from the proud, for their riches 
Take wing and shall not endure, 

Their pride will not weigh in the judgment day 
With the humble homes of the poor. 


Catholic Home Companion. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize} make some other human being or 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


every opportunity fo say a kind| some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


54795 Washington, D.C. 
Sand No. 7. 
, Miss N. C. Coles. 
Te snley Band No. 8. 
Mixs Mary 8. © lark. 
*nley Band No. 9. 
P., Mr. E. Young. 
L School. 
Langdon Band No. 1. 
P.. Miss A. M. Sisson. 
Langdon Band No. 2. 
Mr. Jose ph B. 
L angdon Band No. 
, Miss Rosa A. Baie r. 
Langdon Band No. 4. 
P 


54797 


54798 


54799 
54800 
54801 
54802 


., Miss Caroline Barnard. 


Wilson School. 
Wilson Band No. 1. 
P., Dr. F. 3. Cordozo, 
Wilson Band No. 2. 
P., Miss M. B. Fisher. 
Wilson Band No. 3. 
P., Miss F. 0. Talbot. 
5 Wilson Band No. 4. 
P., Miss C. E, Scott. 
§ Wilson Band No. 5. 
P., Miss L. J. Mows. 
7 Wilson Band No. 6. 


54803 


P., Miss Eleanor Robinson. 


Wilson Band No. 7. 
P., Miss H. S. Brown. 
64809 Wilson Band No. 8. 
P., Miss E. V. Beckwith. 
54810 Petworth School. 
Petworth Band No. 1. 
P., Miss M. W. Frank. 
Petworth Band No, 2. 
P., Miss Gardner. 
54512 P etworth Band No. 3. 
P., Miss Wright. 
64513 Fall River, Mass. 
Westall School. 


54311 


Westall Sch. Band, Div. 1. 
P., 5. B, Sampson. 
54814 Westall Sch. Band, Div. 2. 
P., M. E. Young. 
54315 We mall Se h. Band, Div. 3. 
M. L. Stuart. 
51816 W estall Sch. Band, Div. 4. 
P.. Hl. Milne. 


54817 Westall h. 
P., M. N. Trip 

54818 Westall Sch. 4 Div. 6. 
W. Golden. 

School. 


Band, Div. 5. 


54819 
Slade 
> M. White. 
School Band, Div. 
A. Grady. 
School Band, Div. 3. 
Atwood, 


54820 Slade 

P., M. 
54821 Slade 
c. 


54822 Slade 

KE. E. Albro. 

54823 Slade School Band, Div. 5 
P., Laura Hennessey. 

54824 Slade School Band, Div. 6. 
P., A. F. Leary. 

54825 Slade School Band, Diy. 

Kay. 

54826 Slade School Band, Div. 
P., M. D. Stirling. 

54827 oe ge Band, Div. 9. 

. Fothe rgill. 
54828 Sint se hool Band, Div. 10. 


Lowney. 
64529 ciate ge hool Band, Div. 11. 
P., C. F. Hacking. 


54830 Fowler School. 
Fowler Sch. Band, Div. 1. 
P., M. E. Ramsay. 
54831 Fow ler Sch. Band, Div. 2. 
P., KE. T. Higney. 
54832 powies Sch. Band, Div. 3. 
L. B. Gifford. 
54333 Fow ler Sch. Band, Div. 4. 
P., E. O. Loughlin. 
54834 Fowler Sch. Band, Diy. 5. 
., J. L. Frost. 
54835 Fowler Sch. Band, Div. 6. 
P., M. K. Bullock, 
54836 Fowler Sch. Band, 
P., Miss Hassett. 
Fowler Sch. Band, Div. 8. 
P., Miss Redfern, 
64838 Lincoln School. 
Lincoln Sch. 
P., Francis W. Moore. 
64839 Lincoln Sch. Band, 
P., M. Buftington. 
54840 Lincoln 


Div. 7 
54837 


P., M. E. Thompson. 
64841 Lincoln Sch. 
P., M. L. Ryder. 


64842 Lincoln Sch. Band, Div. 5- 
P., E. F. Baker. 
Sch. Band, Div. 6. 


54348 Lincoln 
P., A. L. C. Robertson, 
64344 Lincoln Sch. 
P., Miss Williams. 


School Band, Div. 1, 


School Band, Div. 4. 


Band, Div. 1. 
Div. 2. 
Seh. Band, Div. 3. 


Band, Div. 4. 


Band, Diy. 7. 


5 Attleboro, Mass. 
Bethany Band. 


P., Miss lda M. Wilkinson. 


Des Moines, lowa. 
Sunshine Band. 

P., Mary Fowler. 

7 Saginaw, W.S., Mich. 

Grace Band. 

P., Marion H. Dunn. 
8 Des Moines, lowa. 
No. 1 Summit Band. 
P., Bennie Jordan. 
Waterloo, Iowa. 
Lowell Band No. 1. 
P., Laura Colburn, 
Harrington, Maine. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Mrs. Helen 8. 

son. 

Des Moines, Iowa. 


Emerson Protection Band. 


P., Josephine Knox. 
Rosa Bon Heur Band. 

P., Pearl Cohen. 

Jean Francois Millet Ba 

P, Wallace Staly. 

Sunshine Band. 

P., Helen Keelner. 

Seton-Thompson Band. 

P., Velma Mathis. 

3 Crown Point, Ind. 
Sunshine Band. 


P., Miss Josephine Meeker 


7 Waterloo, Iowa. 
Edward Landseer Band. 
P., Marjorie Rake. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Robert Davison. 
Florence Nightingale Bd. 
P., Berniece Parker. 
Washington, D.C. 
Brookland School. 
Brookland Band No. 1. 
Mr. C. K. Finckel. 
Brookland Band No. 2. 
Miss L. P. Bailey. 
2 Band No. 3. 
P., Miss Pimper. 
Brookland No. 4. 
P., Miss A. D. Wall. 
Brookland Band No. 5. 
P., Miss V. L. Bogan. 
5 Brookline Band No. 6. 
P., Miss F. W. Jackson. 
Brookland Band No. a 
P., Miss Eva Hurd. 
7 Brookland Band No. 8. 
P., Miss M. F. Marsden. 
§ Brookland Band No. 9. 
P., Miss L. C. Beller. 
Brookland Band No. 10, 
P., Miss A. B. Duwson. 
Chevy Chase School. 
Chevy Chase Band, No. 1. 
P., Miss M. Ella Giren. 
54871 © hev yc — Band No. 2 
P., Miss A. L. He ndry. 
54872 C hev yc have id No, 3. 
iss Langille. 
54873 Chevy Cis Band No. 4. 
, Miss M. V. Lewis. 
54874 Chevy Chase Band No, 5. 
P., Miss Mattie S. Smith. 
564875 Military Road School. 
Road Band No, 1. 
P., M. P. Lewis. 
54876 Military _— Band No, 2, 
P., Mr. L. H. Bradley. 
77 St. Lowis, 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Clara Waits. 
54878 In as much Band. 
P., Miss Nora Pritchard, 
54879 Binghampton, N. Y. 
Henry Bergh Band. 
P., Mrs. Preston. 
54850 Myrtle Creek, Oregon. 
Golden Star Band. 
P., Mrs. R. V. Dunham 
54881 Waterloo, Iowa. 
Hiawatha Band. 
P., Katherine Beck. 
54882 New Orleans, La. 
Frances Jose “ph Band. 
P., Mrs. John Dooley. 
54883 St. Louis, Mo. 


54870 


Junior Christian Endeavor 


Society Band. 
P., Oscar Morris. 
54884 New Hartford, Conn. 
Pine Meadow Band. 
P., Master William Fant. 
54885 Chihuahua, Mexico. 
Chihuahua Band. 
P., Elena Munoz. 
54886 Waterloo, Iowa. 
Lowell No. 3 Band. 
P., Esther Baker. 
54887 Cortland, N.Y. 
Cortiand Wide A 
P., Florence Baker. 


Robert- 


wake Bd. 


54883 Waterloo, Iowa. 
Lowell Band No, 4. 


P., Nelle Orr Skinner. 
54889 North East, Pa. 
L. T. L. Band. 
Pix Miss Maidee Gill, 
54890 Washington, Benning Rd., 
DC. 
Senning Road School. 
Benning Road Sch. Band 
No. 1. 
P., Mr. 1. Wythe Lewis. 
54891 Benning Road Sch. Band 
NO, 
P., Miss J. O. Shepperson. 
54892 Be nning toud Sch. Band 
No 
P's Mr. Shorter. 
54893 Barre jute, » Wash., DC. 
Burrville Band No, 1. 
P., Mr. J. C. Bruce, 


54894 Burrvilie Band No. 2. 
P., Miss R. A. Payne. 
Burrville Band No. 3. 

P.. Mr. J. O. Lucas. 
Lawrenceburg, Indiana. 
Central Bidg. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., T. il. Meek. 


54895 


D. Gatch. 
uf No. 4 Band. 
P.,C. J. Slater. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Harlan. 
pe 6 Band. 

» Miss Kleinhans. 
2 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Sherrod. 
No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss Sewbach. 
No.9 Band. 
P., Miss Pusey. 
No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Sims. 
No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss Stapp. 
No. 12 Band. 
P., Miss Graham. 
No. 13 Band. 
P. Miss Hoch. 
No. 14 Band. 
P., Miss Boboirk. 
No. 15 Band. 
P., Miss Colt. 
No. 16 Band. 
P., Miss Myer. 
No. 17 Band. 
P., Miss Inglis. 
No. 18 Band. 
P., Miss Moore. 
Newton Bidg. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Matilda Roth. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Mertle. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Hunz. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Bruce. 
St. Lawrence School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Rev. J. F. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Rev. M. P. Seter. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Sister Liola. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Sister Macrina. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Sister Alana. 
No. 6 Band. 
P., Sister Placida. 
Aurora, Indiana. 
North Bldg. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Joseph Houston. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Me Ratcliff. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Severing. 


54907 
54908 
54909 
54910 
54911 
61912 
54913 
54914 


54915 
54916 
54917 
54918 


Sondermann. 
54919 


51920 
54921 
54422 
54923 
54924 


54925 
54926 


54927 No.4 Band. 

P., Miss Downton. 
§4928 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Spaeth 
54929 No. 6 Band. 

Poe Miss Caldwell. 

64130 No.7 Band. 

P., Miss Hathaway. 
4931 No.8 Band, 

P., Miss Maloney. 
§4932 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss Cobb. 
51933 No. 10 Band. 

P., Mr. Record. 
54934 South Bidz. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., R. L. Jackson. 
54935 No. 2 Band. 


P., Miss Bloom. 


51936 
54987 
5493S 
54939 
54:140 
54941 


54942 


54943 
54944 
54945 
54946 


54947 
519148 
54949 
54950 


54951 
54952 


54953 


54954 
54955 
54956 
54957 
54958 
54959 
54960 
A961 
51962 
51963 
54965 
54966 
54967 
54968 
54969 
51970 
54971 
54972 
54973 


54975 


DANTE 
54978 
54979 
54989 
54981 


54983 
54904 
54985 


54956 


No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Stark. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Folbre. 
No.5 Band. 
»., Miss Dean. 
No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Mendell. 
No.7 Band. 
P., Miss Taylor. 
Freemont School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Nettie Eirich. 
St. Mary’s School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Sister Fidelia. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Sister Maurice. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Sister Elzaria. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Sister Charlotte. 
St. John’s Lutheran School 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Rev. Richard Eirich. 
. 2 Band. 
P., G. Wildebrandt. 
No. 3 Band 
P., Miss Baner. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Eirich. 
Cochran, Ind. 
Public School Bands. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., R. N. Hargitt. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Garner. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Licking. 
Greensburg, Indiana. 
West Bldg. 
1 Band. 

Geeting. 
No. 2 Band. 
Wray. 
No. 3 Band. 
#., Miss Ketchum. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Taylor. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Drake. 
No. 6 Band. 
PP. Miss McLaughlin. 
No. 7 7 Band. 
Miss Powner. 
No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss Pierce. 
No. Band. 
P., Miss Applegate. 
No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Kendall. 
11 Band. 

» Miss Johannes. 
No. 12 Band. 
P., Miss Connelly. 
No 13 Band. 
P., Miss Thomson. 
No. 14 Band. 
P., Miss Lugenbell. 
No. 15 Band. 
P., Miss Riley. 
No. 16 Band. 
P., Miss Albrecht. 
No. 17 Band. 
P., Miss Miller. 
No. 18 Band. 
Mrs. Wortman. 
19 Band. 

» Mr. Mendenhall. 
No. 20 Band. 

» Mr. Foley. 
NO. Band. 
P., Mr. Isman,. 
No. 22 Band. 
P., Miss Montfort. 
East Bldg. 
No. | Band. 
P., Mrs. Shannon. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Mrs. Rankin. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Mrs. Gaines. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Stewart. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Hitchell. 
No.6 Band. 
P., Miss Kirby. 
No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Winchester. 
St. Mary’s School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Rev. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Sister Celestia. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Sister Mendora. 
Orphans Home Band. 
P., Mrs. Senour. 
Phenix, Arizona, 
Golden Deed Band. 
P., Miss Raima Chalmers. 


Lawrence Richter. 


New York City, N.Y. 
Harlem Band. 
P., Leonhard Felix Field. 
54988 Fall River, Mass. 
George B. Stone School. 
oa B. Stone Sch. Bd., 


Div 
Cook. 
54989 George B. Stone Sch. Bd., 
Div. 2. 
P., 8. M. Wolfendale. 
54990 George B. Stone Sch. Bd., 
Div. 3. 
P., H. F. Carroll. 
54091 George B. Stone Sch. Bd., 
iv 
P., Bathia Birks. 
51902 B. Stone Sch. Bd., 
iv. 5. 
P., M. E. Grinnell. 
54903 George B. Stone Sch. Bd., 
Div. 
Coombs. 
541904 George B. Stone Sch. Bd., 
iv.7 


P., Miss Woodland. 
54995 George B. Stone Sch. Bd., 
div. 5. 
P., Miss Murphey. 
5496 Tucker St. School. 
Tucker St. Sch. Bd., Div. 1. 
P., Cora C Sherman. 
54997 Tucker St. Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 
P., Bertha B. Smith. 
51998 Tucker St. Sch. Bd., Div. 3. 
Miss Bowen. 
54999 Tucker St. Sch. Bd., Div. 4. 
P., Miss Grady. 
55000 Laurel Lake School. 
Laurel Lake School Band, 
Div. 1. 
P., Julia A. Harrington. 
55001 Laurel Lake School Band, 
2. 
P., Mae. E. Dailey. 
55002 Laurel Lake School Band, 
iv. 3. 
P., E. B. Bates. 
55003 ee. Lake School Band, 


iv. 4. 
P., Mary E. Hill. 
55004 Normal T raining School. 
Training Sch. Bd., 
Div. 
P., Pearson. 
56005 Normal Training Sch. Bd., 
P., Cecilia M. Doran. 
55006 Normal Training Sch. Bd., 


lV. 

P., Ida M. Wilde. 

Normal Training Sch. Bd., 
Div. 4. 

P., Elizabeth Sullivan. 

Normal Training Sch. Bd., 
Div. 5. 

P., Martha Valentine. 

Sch. Bd., 

it Div. 6 

Normal ‘Training Sch. Bd., 
Div. 7. 

P., Eliza Bean. 


55007 


55008 


55009 


55010 


55011 William Connell School. 
Wm. Connell school Band, 
Div. 1. 
P., E. R. Wrightington. 
55012 Wm. Connell Schoo! Band, 
Div. 2. 
P.,8. A. Jordan. 
55013 Wm. Connell School Band, 
3. 
P., K. F. McCana. 
55014 Win. Connell School Band, 
Div. 4. 
P., M. L. Hodgate. 
55015 Wm. Connell Sch. Band, 
Div. 5. 
P., Helen Bronson. 
55016 Wm. Connell Sch. Band, 


iv. 6. 
P., Katherine Moran. 
Win. Connell Sch. Band, 
Div. 7. 
P., Anne Smith. 
53018 Wm. Connell Sch. Band, 
Div. 
P., Anna Dillon. 
55019 Davis School. 
~ School Band, Div. 1. 
» Mary F. Moore. 
55020 ae School Band, Div. 2 
P., Miss Ashton. 
55021 Davis School Band, Div. 3. 
P., A. D. Almy. 
55022 Davis Band, Div. 4 
S. A. Crapo. 
55023 Davis School Band, Div. 5. 
P., L. 8. Macomber. 
55024 Davie School Band, Div. 6 
P., A. 8. Warfield. 
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A MORTAL DUEL. 
AN OFFICER’S ADVENTURE IN INDIA. 


One sultry afternoon I was lying in my hammock 
in the veranda, eating fruits and biscuits (for it was 
too hot to do anything else), when, all at once, I saw 
a little sharp-nosed, bright-eyed creature covered 
with smooth hair—like a sort of cross between a ban- 
dicoot rat and a squirrel—come creeping along the 
floor. 

I threw it a bit of banana, and at first it seemed 
startled, and made as if it would run away ; but pres- 
ently it turned back again and snapped up the fruit, 
which it seemed to approve of highly. I gave it an- 
other bit, and then a piece of biscuit ; and by degrees 
it began to get more familiar, and appeared quite in- 
clined to make friends. But just then one of my men 
came running across the court-yard, and the sound 
of his footsteps scared it away. 

The next day, however, it came back again ; and by 
this time it seemed to have quite got over its first 
shyness, and took readily enough whatever I gave 
it. After we had been on visiting terms for two or 
three days, ‘‘Tommy” (as I had named my four- 
footed chum) got to be so friendly that he would 
climb upon my hammock or chair, and let me stroke 
him and hold him in my band, just as if he’d been a 
kitten. I got to be quite fond of him at last. 

Just about that time I managed somehow or other 
to catch a low fever, which, though it wasn’t what 
you’d call dangerous, left me as weak as water. In 
fact, for three or four days I couldn’t even raise my- 
self in bed without belp. 

Well, one day—it’ll be long enough before I forget 
it—I had sent away the native boy who used to sit 
beside me, telling him I was going to have a nap. It 
was the very hottest time of the day, and every one 
was either smoking, lounging, or fast asleep; and it 
wasn’t long before I fell asleep too. 

How long I slept I have no idea, but when I awoke 
it was still so bot and I was so drowsy, that I was 
going to dose off again, when I caught sight of some- 
thing that woke me up in good earnest. 

Creeping into the room from the veranda, coil after 
coil, was a huge * hooded cobra,” the deadliest snake 
in all India, more than seven feet long, and as thick 
asaman’sarm. It was evidently meaning to attack 
me; and there I lay, too weak to lift my hand, all 
alone, and with no one anywhere within hearing. 

For a moment I was fairly dumb with horror; and 
then, although I knew it was no use, I instinctively 
called for help; but my voice was so weak that it 
couldn’t even have been heard in the next room. 

On came the snake, rearing up its horrid spotted 
head angrily, and blowing out its hood, as it does 
when it means mischief. It had already got to the 
foot of the bed, and was just preparing to craw] up, 
when I heard a skirr of tiny feet across the floor, and 
I saw my squirrel-rat friend, little Tommy. 

The brave little fellow never hesitated for a mo- 
ment, but went right at the cobra like a tiger, and 
gave it a bite that drew blood like the cut of a knife. 

For a moment the snake drew back, and a quiver 
went all through it, which showed that it was hard 
hit; but it pulled itself together at once, threw back 
its head viciously, and struck at poor Tommy with 
all its force. But Tommy dodged the stroke cleverly, 
and fastening on the cobra tooth and nail, gave him 
a second bite worse than the first, wounding him so 
severely that he was evidently weakened, and began 
to show signs of giving way. 

From the bed where I lay I could see the whole 
battle quite plainly ; and you may think how trying 
it was for me to have tolie there helplessly while a 
duel was being fought out upon which my life de- 
pended. 

But it didn’t take me long to find out how the fight 
was going to end, for the cobra had the worse of it 
from the very beginning. Do what he might, let him 
try as hard as he pleased to strike his enemy or to 
coil around him, the snake might as well have tried 
to hurt a shadow. Brave little Tommy escaped him 
every time, and repaid each new attack with a fresh 
bite, making old scaly-back twist and wiggle like a 
speared eel. 

At last the cobra, in its writhing and flopping 
about, knocked over a small table with a lot of glasses 
on it, which came down with a crash that might have 
woke up a country policeman on duty. The next 
moment there was a shout and a scurry outside, and 
my chum, Harry Templeton, came bursting head- 
long into the room, just as the valiant Tommy got 
— of the snake by the head and fairly bit its head 
off. 

“Hallo !” cried Harry; ‘“ what on earth has been 
going on here? Why, my poor old fellow! to think 


of your being left to face 
that herrid brute all 
alone, and you not able 
to stir, too! If I'd only 
known I would have 
been in to help you like 
a shot. Well, thank 
God! it’s all right now. 
But where on earth did 
you pick up that mon- 
goose?” 

“ What sort of goose do 
you call him?” asked I, 
in surprise. “I never 
kuew before that a goose 
had four feet!” 

* Pooh!” said Harry ; 
“you're not going to 
pretend that you don’t 
know yet what a mon- 
goose is! Why, man, 
they’re the greatest ser- 
pent-killers alive; and 
if it hadn’t been for that 
one you'd have been as 
dead as a door nail by 
this time. I only wish 
we had a dozen more of 
’em here in the canton- 
ment to clear off these 
confounded snakes!” 

Thus it was that I 
found out that my little 
friend Tommy was a 
specimen of the snake- 
killing mongoose of In- 
dia, and that my friend- 
ship with him had act- 
ually saved my life. 
You may be sure that I 
made a greater pet of 
him than ever after that. 
Harper’s Young People. 


ROBERT C. BILLINGS. 


MR. ROBERT C. BILLINGS. 

We take pleasure in presenting to our 
readers the kind face of Mr. Robert C. Bil- 
lings, a Boston merchant, who personally 
and by directions to his executors distribut- 
ed a large fortune to one hundred and forty- 
three charitable institutions, among which 
we are glad that $5,000 was given to our 
Massachusetts Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals. 


AT LAST. 


By Joun G. WHITTIER. 


When on my day of life the night is falling, 

And, in the winds from unsunned spaces blown, 
I hear far voices out of darkness calling 

My feet to paths unknown, 


Thou who hast made my home of life so pleasant, 
Leave not its tenant when its walls decay ; 

O Love divine, O Helper ever present, 
Be thou my strength and stay. 


Be near me when all else is from me drifting— 
Earth, sky, home’s picture, days of shade and 
shine, 
And kindly faces to my own uplifting 
The love which answers mine. 


I have but thee, O Father! Let thy spirit 
Be with me then to comfort and uphold ; 
No gate of pearl, no branch of palm I merit, 

No street of shining gold. 


Suflice it if, my good and ill unreckoned, 

And both forgiven through Thy abounding grace, 
I find myself by hands familiar beckoned 

Unto my fitting place,— 


Some humble door among thy many mansions, 
Some sheltering shade where sin and striving 
cease, 
And flows forever through heaven’s green expan- 
sions 
The river of Thy peace. 


There, from the music round about me stealing, 
I fain would learn the new and holy song, 

And find at last beneath Thy trees of healing 
The life for which I long. 


TWO MOST IMPORTANT QUESTIONS 
FOR CONGRESS. 


PERHAPS A NEW THOUGHT. 


(1) Whether, if we increase our navy, 
European powers will not make a similar 
increase of theirs? 

(2) Whether it would not be well, before 
voting an increase, to ascertain whether Eu- 
ropean powers will not join us in an agree- 
ment to build no more warships, say, during 
the next two years, and so save us and them 
{during that time] from the enormous cost 
of such building ? Gro. T. ANGELL. 


iin, 


Receipts by the M.S. P. C. A. for May, 1903. 
Fines and witness fees, $115.40. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 


Mrs. Chas. I. Travelli, $25; Mrs. G. W. Copeland 
(for Building Fund), $10; Mrs. O. B. Ireland, $10; Nat. 
B. B. Co., $3; N. E. Card & Paper Co., $3; J. A. Carter, 
$3; C. F. Farwell, $3; D.S. Smith, $3; Dr. Atwater, $3; 
Ilon. M. F. Knowlton, $3; C. A. Edgerton, $3; God- 
dard Machine Co., $1.50; Plymouth Paper Co., $1.50; 
Mrs. M. W. Allen, $1.50; J. Russell & Co., $1.50; Hol. 
Machine Co., $1.50; Germania Mills, $1.50; Norton & 
Warren, $1.50; The Elektron Co., $1.50; A friend, $0.50; 
Cash, $0.25; ‘* Dotty” for cats, $0.25; Cash, $0.25. 


Five Douiars Eacu. 


F. E. Pope, Mrs. W. A. Richardson, Mrs. Charles 
Boyden, A. H. Hammond, John H. Coes, C. M. Rice, 
Mrs. Dexter Smith, Miss A. C. Stebbins, E. Gunn, Jr., 
A. A. Packard, A. B. Wallace, J. H. Carmichael, M.D., 
G. F. Adams, G. W. Prentiss, Mrs. D. P. Ludington, 
Whiting Paper Co., Miss N. J.Griggs, Miss Katherine 
Parker, Miss Edith Parker, Geo. A. Parker, Dr. J. T. 
Herrick, Mrs. Geo. H. Eager, Frank C. Richardson, 
J. H. Appleton, John Olmstead, J. G. Mackintosh, 
Spring. Blanket Co., Whitmore Manufacturing Co., 
Skinner Manufacturing Co., R. F. McElwain, Mrs. 
Geo. D. Robinson, F. E. Tuttle, C. K. Lambson, Leo 
R. Peare, W. L. Felch, J. A. Nichols, C. H. South- 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


worth, Miss E. K. Plunkett, W. A. Gallup, Miss 
Kate C. Brown, W. B. Plunkett, E. P. Hitchcock, 
Mrs. A. B. Clark, J. Franklin Carter, Robert Dawson. 


Two 


Levi M. Snow, W. W. Travis, Edward Clark, Mrs. 
Mary M. Wood, 8. E. Winslow, Mrs. E. C. Stearns, 
John Legg, Vocalion Organ Co., Miss E. H. Mills, G. 
8S. Taylor, H. A. Moses, Mrs. J. W. Kirkham, 8. 
Foundry Co., Dr. W. P. Blake, C. W. Rider, Mrs. A. 
D. Street, W. B. Whiting Co., Mrs. J. Spaulding, F.C. 
Kendall, O. B. Parks, L. R. Norton, Mrs. D. L. Gillett, 
Rev. C. Stebbins, Mr. and Mrs. E. 8S. Clark, Miss F. H. 
G. Browne, Mrs. C. Pfaff, Rev. T. B. Lowney, H. K. 
Wight, Mrs. E. A. Brooks, W. W. Lee, Mrs. H. M. 
Kimball, Hon. W.G. Bassett, Dr. Shores, L. D. Hills, 
Hon. E. T. Slocum, R. W. Adams, 8S. & C. Russell Mfg. 
Co., Dr. Roberts, Rev. C. E. Burke, J. L. Kilbon, Col. 
A. Potter, B. T. Gale, Mrs. E. M. Huntoon, Mrs. I. 
Russell, L. S. Starrett, T. H. Goodspeed, Hill & 
Greene, F. H. Norton. 


One EAcu. 


Dr. W. R. Carter, C. C. Clapp, C. T. Oldfield, D. 
Cook, Thomas Dean, H. L. Smith, Stearn Brothers, 
Sprague & Williams, Dr. Palmer, D. M. Travis, L. E. 
Cole, J. A. Williams, Rev. M. F. Delaney, F. E. 
Edwards, J. N. Fiske, C. T. Brooks, I. H. Boynton, 
Mrs. T. L. Barber, Alfred Underwood, F. II. Fales, C. 
J. Foskitt, Rev. E. J. Fagan, Randall Bros., O. Woods 
& Co., Dr. Miller, F. B. Horne, Mrs. C. W. Parker, Miss 
F. O. Cook, O. M. Angier, Mrs. A. G. Clerk, Rev. I. W. 
Smith, MissG. Allen, A. Bryson, Mrs. Arthur Young, 
Mrs. C. A. Freeman, E. W. Chapin, Rev. F. C. Rogers, 
Rev. J. N. Jaques, Dr. J.S. Ide, A. T. Dean, Dr. E. E. 
Sparks, Mrs. Alvin Bent, Mrs. G. W. Knight, Mrs. 
Louis Honde, H. T. Balfour, Mrs. F. B. Doten, Thomas 
Laxton, J. H. Charles, L. F. Gould, C. S. Oaks, Mrs. 
F. J. Stevens, J. Ii. Eames, Mrs. A.S. Lewis, Mrs. C. 
W. Kennard, Miss E. Hyde, Rev. W. G. Paddefoot, 
Mrs. H. C. Heald, Mrs. E. F. Bowditch, Mrs. A. D. 
Fairbanks, W. E. Prouty, Mrs. A. Neyhert, Mrs. W. 
A. Mains, J. W. Tuttle, E. C. Simpson, D. O. Frost, 
G. W. Webster, M. Glazier, Rev. C. F. Donahoe, E. C. 
Barber, Rev. Dr. Eastman, Miss F. A. Morton, H.C. 
Rowley, H. L. Handy, Seraph Frissell, M.D., David 
Clark, M.D., Flint & Brickett, T. J. Morrow, Holyoke 
Bar. Co., Chase, Coolidge & Co., C. Fayette Smith, P. 
Boulouvoir, F. A. Knowlton, Mrs. Geo. W. Davis, R. 
James Tatman, Mrs. S. N. Haywood, T. F. Cordis, W. 
8S. Robinson, C. C. Taylor, O. M. Baker, Mrs. W. O. 
Kenfield, Mrs. Ames Carter, Miss M. H. Carter, A. F. 
Wildes, Mrs. F. J. Warner, Henry Huck, Mrs. S. J. 
Gordon, Cheney D. Washburn, W. A. Lincoln, H. J. 
Perkins, A. N. Mayo, Dr. Geo. Weston, E. F. Lyford, 
T. W. Gilbert, W. C. Simons, F. T. Farreilly, Moore & 
Marston, T. Bemis, Medlicott Morgan Co., F. C. Steele, 
American Pad and Paper Co., White & Wyckoff, Geo. 
E. Rassell Co., Franklin Paper Co., G. M. Morton, 
Rev. P. D. Stone, W. C. Pease, Miss L. W. Storrs, F. 
W. Chapin, M.D., F. M. West, Mrs. D. L. Harris, C. P. 
Alden, Rev. Chas. F. Rice, W. B. Smith, J. H. Ashley, 
E. A. Ellsworth, G. O. Wood, Capt. H. C. Spence, Rev. 
Mr. Woods, C.S. Shattuck, Mrs. W. M. Gaylord, Miss 
Anna Wright, C. H. Pierce, 8. Carr Baking Co., Mrs. 
John Prince, Oscar Edwards, E. N. Clark, Dr. Cope- 
land, Agusta Camp, M.D., Joseph W. Green, G. B. 
Noble, H. L. Clark, Geo. S. Colton, Mrs. John Mayher, 
Mrs. J. H. Sawyer, F. W. Pitcher, G. H. Ray, Florence 
Mfg Co., Miss Sarah E. Martin, H. B. Haven, H. B. 
Haven, Jr., Dr. Tuckerman, Miss M. I. Cooper, E. F. 
Cook, H. T. Cowles, Prof. J. F. Genung, Geo. S. V. 
Tucker, Henry R. Pierson, Mrs. M. L. O'Sullivan, 
Augustus R. Smith, Rev. Fr. Jeannotte, Mrs. E. 8. 
Wilkinson, J. M. Canedy, Potter Bros. & Co., C. H. 
Cutting, M. V. N. Braman, H. W. Clark, Dr. John 
Bascom, L. M. Dibble, Mrs. A. J. F. Behrends, Mrs. 
Ellen Grout, Dennison Chase, C. L. Morse, Albert 
Tower, A.J. Hamilton. 

Total, $577.25. 

The American Humane Education Society, $263. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mrs. J. T. Macomber, $15; Mrs. M. J. Eastburn, 
$14.40; Mrs. J. MacMullan, $8; A. S. Arnold, $6; W 
H. Wesson, $5; Alice C. Mayo, $4.80; J. M. Wade, $4.50; 
Mrs. B. W. Heinemann, $4; Miss S. J. Eddy, $2.75; 
Mrs. 8S. T. Dennie, $2; M. G. Hitchcock, $2; T. Shea, 
$2; F. W. Bemis, $1.50; Rev. N. H. Baker, $1.50; A.A 
White, $1.25. 

One Eacu. 


N. Morgan, Mrs.G. Preston, B. E. Loring, Oliver 
Smith, M. A. Remington, K. P. Ward, Spring. Lumber 
Co., M. E. Culin, Mrs. C. E. Kirkpatrick, E. A. Ford, 
Miss E. B. Hilles, S. C. Fox, Mrs. C. H. Goodrich, 
Andrew Hair, N. B. Wilding, Miss A. Scott, Miss M. 
Palmer, Mrs. C. Minchew, B. F. Dunham, Belding 
Bros. Co., Mrs. J. M. Francis, 8. Q. Helfenstein. 


Entered at the Post Office in Boston, Mass,, as second-class mail matter, 


Firty Cents Eacs. 


Cc. W. Mass, Mrs. G. H. Storer, Dr. Moore, J. W. 
Bowker, W. R. Irwin, W. E. Rollins, J. W. Doon & 
Son, Robinson & Jones, G. Healey, “A friend,” Hol- 
den Studio, F. D. Dolliver, H. F. Knowlton, Miss M. 
A. Robertson, ‘‘A friend,” W.A. Bird, H. N. Winch, 
A. J. Phillips, A. L. Dennison, C. F. Geary, Mrs. Geo. 
J. Wall, Mrs. H. C. Goodridge, B. E. Bullock, Mrs. J. 
Borrowscale, E. O. Lawton, A. M. Seaver, E. J. Free- 
man, F. W. Page, M. Derby, C. W. Goff, G. F. Clark, 
Mrs. E.S. Miller, Miss S. H. Palfrey, E. H. Brunton, 
Mrs. S. E. Southland, Children’s Home, E. L. Taber, 
H. W. Wright, Mrs. J. A. White, M. Ellis, J. 8. Allard, 
Mrs. T. H. Chubb, Mrs. F. H. Scudder, D. P. Wallace, 
J.P. Thurber F. N. Allyne, J. Congdon, L. J. Webster, 
A. H. Wood, L. C. Schaltenbrand, D. E. Stone, M. 
Kendall, M. P. Hayes, Mrs. 8. M. Rice, Dr. Patch, D. 
Dickerson, M. G. Warner, B. Westervelt, G. F. Mars- 
ton, Mrs. G. F. Keep, Mrs. E. A. Atwood, Mrs. W. 
Fullick, J. A. Sullivan, Mrs. J. M. Adams, G. L. 
Stevens, A.S. Spofford, C. Curtis, W. A. Allen, Mrs. J. 
Boodey, C. G. Greenwood, “A friend,” Mrs. E. Dur- 
fee, H. M. White, Kennedy & Sullivan, C. E. Hull, 
Carter & Cooley, Miss M. E. Gould, Northampton 
Beef Co., M. J. Kelly, M. Remick. 

All others, $105.72. 

Total, $242.42. 

Publications, $187.08. 

Total, $1385.15. 


Receipts of the American Humane Education 
Society for May, 1903. 

Bequest of Miss Lydia Ann Crocker, $500; Miss 5S. J. 
Eddy, $54.17; B. F. Keith, $10; Mrs. L. D. Mack, $10; 
Mrs. William J. Rotch, $10; Gen. Joshua L. Chamber- 
lain, $5; T. S. Sligh, $5; F. E. Sweetser, $5; Mrs. Edw. 
Phillips, $5; Mrs. F. C. Manning, $5; Mrs. E. C. Stick- 
ney, $5; Mrs. M. D. Hendricks, $5; Miss E. B. Hilles, 
$4; J. E. Merrill, $2; Dr. J. N. Taylor, $2; O. S. G. B. 
Band of Mercy, Columbus, O., #2; Mrs. M. P. Langdell, 
$1; Miss L. B Penrose, $1; Miss C. Stakke, $1. 

Small sales of publications, $31.14. 


Massachusetts has ‘the first 
law in the world prohibiting 
vivisection in the schools. 


“OUR DUMB ANIMALS.” 

We believe no other paper in the 
world goes, as ‘* Our Dumb Animals” 
does every month, to the editorial 
rooms of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in America north of Mexico, and 
we believe that no paper in the world 
is more seldom thrown into the 
waste-basket unread. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 


All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massachu- 
setts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. All 
Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presidents 
and cashiers, postmasters, school superintendents, 
large numbers of writers, speakers and teachers 
through the State. About 500 of the Society’s agents 
in almost every Massachusetts city and town. 

“ Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds of 
coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of all 
Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own and 
foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of Mercy 
in our own and other countries. Members of our Na- 
tional Congress. Presidents of all American Colleges 
and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speakers, 
teachers, and many others in various States and Ter- 
epee" The editors of over twenty thousand Ameri- 

blicati luding all in our own country 
oa British America. 

Of these over twenty thousand we have good reasons 
for believing that not less than nineteen thousand, 
and perhaps more, are read either by editors or by 
their wives and children. 


Don’t forget your cat. 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society and Massa- 
chusetts Society P. O. Animals can be ob- 
tained at our offices at the following prices, 
free of postage: — 


Black Beauty, in English or Italian, 
cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 
(German) ° . heavy paper 35 cts. 
(Modern Greek) . ° paper 25 cts. 
(Spanish) ° paper 10 cts. 
Ss . paper 20 cts 
For Pity’s Sake, cloth, large, 70 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Some of New York’s 400, cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 
The Strike at Shane’s, cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Our Gold Mine at wenghan 
cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 

Four Months in New Hampshire, 

cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 

Beautiful Joe (at publisher’s price), 
cloth, large, 72 cts., small 30 cts. 
Recitations, 16 cents each, post- 


“ “ 
“ “ 


pa 
Autobbageaphtent Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. 
T. Angell, 6cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; 
or cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents 


mailed. 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by 


Geo. T. Angell . 2centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. 

Angell — Eight of either No. or 

Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 

four for 10 cents; one hundred, 

25 cents. 
Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell ° » $0.25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 

mals, by Geo. T. Angell, 2 conte 

for the whole twelve bound to 

gether,or . 2.00 
Humane Horse Book, compiled by Geo. 

T. Angell, 5 cents eac 5.00 “ 
Humane Training and Treatment of the 

orse, by H.C. Merwin, 1 centeach 1.00 ad 

Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 150 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo, T. 

Angell “ 
The Check- Rein, by Geo. T. Angell ° an!’ * 


The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) -20 “ 


How to Kill Animals Humanely . 
Band of Mercy nformation, by Geo. T. 

Angell . 
Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and 

Hymns, book form, two cents for 

the whole, or ° ° 2.00 


Band of Mercy Badges. Sterling silver, 30 cents; gold 
and silver finish, two sizes, 8 and 5 cents each; 
= stamped ribbon, 8 cents; ink stamped rib- 

n,4cents; button, white star on blue ground, 
5 for 10 cents. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Card of Membership, large 2 cents, 
small 1 cent. 


Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet, 
by Geo. T. Angell, including all necessary for forming 
Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 
and Bands of Mercy. This, as well as the address of 
Mr. Angell to the National Convention of the Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we 
send without cost to everyone asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers 
ab the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 


Single eopies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies 
and below ten, 45 cents each; for tenand belowtwenty- 
five, 40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; 
for fifty and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one 
hundred and more — 25 cents, inadvance. Post- 
age free to all parts of the United States. 

a@- Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may 
be sent to the editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., 
corner Hawley, Boston, 


RaTES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpvucaTION Socrery. 


Active Life. . . $100 00| Associate Annual . $5 00 
Associate Life . 6000; Branch ..... 10 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s. ... 10 


RaTES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C. A. 


Active Life. . . $100 00| Associate Annual . $5 00 
Associate Life . 5000| Branch ..... 100 
Active Annual 10 00| Children’s... . 10 


All members of the American Humane Education 
Society and the Massachusetts Society P.C. A. receive 
a — ANIMALS free, and all publications of the 

ety. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 


Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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